CHAPTER 119 


August 15, 2011 


“You have reached the Tylor residence; at the sound of the beep kindly fuck off... 
Um... Beep.” 


Justin was woken up by his cellphone ringing beside his bed. He had sort of 
expected it to be Chie bugging him about SOMETHING; it almost always was when 
he was woken up at this hour. Thank god it wasn’t, or he might have gotten his 
head ripped off for telling her to fuck off. No, it was only Yosuke; and he was a-okay 
with pissing him off. Justin rubbed his closed eyelids slightly as he listened to the 
other line. Why? He didn’t know; he had been planning on going back to sleep once 
Yosuke got off the bloody line. 


“Hey, it’s Yosuke. Sorry for dropping this on you all of a sudden, but can you do me 
a big favor?” Justin groaned slightly. He got a bad feeling about this already, and 
besides; what the hell incentive would Justin have helping Yosuke out with? Wasn’t 
that what Yu and Maya were there for? The guy must have been getting desperate 
if he was turning to Justin for help; which only further concerned Justin as to what it 
was Yosuke could possibly need assistance with. 


“The shovel’s in the garage; wash the blood off it when you’re done.” Justin 
remarked sarcastically, sitting up from his bed a bit. After yesterday’s paintball 
session, was it too much to ask to get a little rest? Apparently so, given that Yosuke 
was the one trying to get Justin out of bed. Whatever happened to ‘I’m dying, They 
got me in the lung, blegh.’ Fucking drama queen; if they wanted to make assess out 
of themselves, all they had to do was ask Justin; he would have brought along his 
copy of Hamlet. Actually, wait, no he wouldn’t. Yosuke’d probably tear out the 
pages or spill something on it. He didn’t trust that book anywhere near Yosuke. 


“What? No, you idiot!” Yosuke scolded Justin; as if he was actually expecting a 
legitimate answer out of him. Justin. Being serious. Oxymoron of the decade, if not 
the entire century. Yosuke should have been used to Justin’s sarcastic brand of 
humor by now, but alas, apparently not. Maybe he’d catch on if he focuses his brain 
power away from his idiotic ‘up close and personal,’ plans. “Can you work at Junes 
from today 'til Friday?” If Justin had been wider awake, he might have started one of 
his coughing fits; that was the stupidest fucking thing anyone had asked him. Of 
course he wouldn’t do that. This was summer break, motherfucker; | ain’t working 
for your lazy ass. Besides, isn’t that what Maya’s there for? Get her to do your 
fucking work. 


“I’m hanging up now.” Justin remarked, slowly going to flip his phone off so he could 
go back to sleep. Yosuke wasn’t quite done begging yet, however. He was 


practically shouting as Justin went to close his phone, so much so that Justin flipped 
the phone back open, even if just to tell him to shut the fuck up. Yeah, hanging up 

the phone would do that too, but he wanted to make sure Yosuke got the message 
extra clear. 


“I'll buy you lunch every day at work, | promise!” Yosuke pleaded with Justin; trying 
to negotiate a working contract for him. He really needed help with the work, no 
doubt about it. He was reaching the end of his wits here. Justin tried to give Yosuke 
one of those ‘you gotta be shittin’ me,’ looks through the phone. Surprisingly, 
however; it appears that people cannot actually see the person on the other end of 
an audio device. Shocking, | know. 


“You’re trying to buy my servitude with food from Junes? Like, seriously?” Justin 
remarked with sarcasm. He’d eat the stuff they served there, but it wasn’t exactly 
tantalizing shit. It was barely edible actually; it was a wonder Chie managed to 
down steaks from there on a regular basis. Point being; Yosuke was being a really 
shitty negotiator. Justin was about to close his phone again, but it seemed Yosuke 
was hell bent on keeping him on the line. 


“Chie’ll be there!” He shouted, trying to appeal to a different side of Justin. | mean, 
he’d be more willing to go to help Chie and his sister right? He saw himself as this 
chivalrous white knight that had to come to the girl’s aid on a regular basis, right!? 
Well, that wasn’t ENTIRELY incorrect; Justin might have been a little over... 
chivalrous, for lack of a more appropriate term, but even had limits. Chie and Maya 
didn’t need Justin’s help stocking shelves; they probably had it covered. What with 
Maya working there normally anyway. 


“Try again.” 


“Alright, alright, fine! I'll pay you double what we usually pay our workers!” Oh that 
had caught Justin’s attention alright. Being the poor kid of the group, money was 
ALWAYS welcome. | mean, the people that worked at Junes probably didn’t make 
much, but double that over the course of a week? That’s a whole lotta bucks that 
Justin could invest into buying steaks for Chie because she kept fucking pinning him 
to the ground. | mean, he paid for them ANYWAY; but it was nice to do it of his own 
freewill. Plus Chie was fucking heavy. Don’t tell her | said that. 


“Should have just said so.” Justin remarked, flipping his phone close before Yosuke 
could get a word in edge wise, pushing himself up out of bed to grab his shit and 
depart. 


“Why are there so many people just for the hero show...?” 


The four investigation team member (and Teddie,) were all busy working in the food 
court. And by that | mean Teddie was working the grill, Chie was busy shouting 


advertisements, and Yosuke, Justin and Maya were... Well just standing there. You’d 
think they’d be off doing their JOBS, but apparently Yosuke was very lenient about 
Maya actually doing her job; and he wasn’t going to risk telling Justin what to do. He 
helped when he needed to; let’s not push it with him. Justin wiped his brow as the 
hot sun beat down on all of them. Holy hell it was too hot to be wearing this fucking 
apron. 


“Children, | guess.” Justin shrugged. He had no idea what the hell a hero show was, 
but he was sort of assuming it was like an airshow. Only with less planes and more 
people marching around in costumes... So basically just a parade. Still; given the 
name, he was going to guess this was an event more popular with children than 
adults. Yosuke nodded slightly; made as much sense as anything to him. 


“This is soooo freakin’ tiring... I'd be a zombie by now if you weren't here, Justin...” 
Yosuke groaned allowed. Justin was slightly caught off guard that Yosuke was 
thanking him for anything. | mean, didn’t Yosuke sort of hate Justin’s thoughts. And 
besides; he wasn’t the ONLY one helping. Why wasn’t he thanking Chie, or Teddie; 
hell, why not MAYA!? Those two were like, BFF’s or something. Maya apparently 
seemed to pick up on that two, given the mildly annoyed glare she was giving him. 


“Oh yeah, don’t mention it.” She joked. Yosuke’s face turned red with 
embarrassment almost immediately, rubbing the back of his neck as he realized 
how that had sounded. It’s just that Maya ALWAYS worked here, so he didn’t think 
he needed to thank her for doing what she did on a daily basis anyway. That would 
be like thanking the toaster for toasting your bread, or the toilet for not shooting 
shit up into your face. You don’t need to do it because that’s what’s expected. The 
three were standing there when they heard the voices of some other employees 
passing by; those bitchy girls always complaining to Yosuke to be precise. 


“Oh hey look; it’s Saki 2.0!” One of them jibed as they walked by. Maya just sighed 
a bit, angling her fact to the ground. She had been getting that shit ever since she 
got her job here; she was more than used to it by now, but it still kind of hurt. She 
didn’t do anything to those girls, and yet they were always getting down her back. 
Probably because Yosuke was always working with her to make sure she understood 
all the shit in the electronics department. Probably looked bad in retrospect. But 
even if it did; was it really any of their business? 


“The hell is there problem?” Justin spat out. He got what they had meant by that; he 
knew Yosuke totally had a thing for Saki. They thought Maya was getting special 
treatment just because those two were friends. And maybe it was true that she was; 
but that’s no reason to be bitches about it. No reason to even Say it, let alone right 
behind her back. They were purposely trying to rile Maya up. It was a good thing for 
them the only thing that pissed Maya off these days was jealousy; otherwise they 
both might have woke up with black eyes. Maya shook her head in disappointment. 


“They've been like that since day one... Just... Just ignore them.” Maya choked up. 
You could tell she wasn’t exactly happy with the way they were treating her, but it’s 
not like she could do anything about it. | mean... Yosuke could probably fire their 
asses, but she wasn’t going to have him do that. Firstly; that would only go to prove 
she was getting special treatment from Yosuke, that she could pull his strings. She 
wouldn’t let them have the satisfaction of being right. Secondly; she wasn’t going to 
let Junes be down two workers just because those two wanted to be a bitch. 


“Want me to kick their ass?” Justin suggested. That was immediately met by Yosuke 
and Maya waving their hands back and forth quickly trying to deter Justin. 


“What? No! They’re girls, man! You'll get arrested!” Yosuke shouted at Justin, kind 
of shocked he was even considering it. Justin raised his eyebrow in slight confusion. 
He didn’t really get it. He did get it at one point, but it was important to note he was 
dating a girl that actively encourage him to try to beat the crap out of her every 
day. He always failed miserably as she got him in a lock on the ground, but that was 
beside the point. Before he would agree no one should lay a finger on a lady. Now? 
Chie had completely desensitized him to that one basic rule. 


“Says the guy who brought weapons to the Junes.” Justin countered, a slight smirk 
on his face. Oh, we want to talk about doing stupid shit and getting arrested? Let’s 
talk about YOUR antics, Yosuke! Yosuke’s eyes widened before dropping into a 
glare; annoyed that he was bringing that back up. It was one time! He didn’t think 
everything through! It was a moment of weakness, dammit! Yu had already chewed 
him out enough for this; not to mention Justin had nailed him right in the face 
afterwards, he didn’t need more of this shit. 


“You brought weapons into Junes!?” Maya shouted with shock. Even by her 
standards that was a really stupid idea. And she should know a thing or two about 
stupid ideas. Yosuke quickly started waving his palms about, trying to get the heat 
off his back. He was alright with Justin thinking he was stupid; but he head to try to 
look smart as fuck in front of Maya. This wasn’t helping with that. 


“|-It was an accident! One time.” Yosuke tried to cover his basis with as many 
excuses as he could think of. He supposed it never really struck Maya that they all 
had to bring their weapon into Junes at one point or another. She didn’t have a 
weapon of her own, nor did Rise. And everyone before that had proceeded Maya 
joining the team. Hell; Yu, Yosuke, and Justin were really the only ones carrying real 
weapons. Yukiko carried a fan around for Christ’s sake. And let’s not even get 
started on the folding chair Kanji tried to bring in. Thank god he decided to stick to 
his fists. 


And then there was the matter of Justin. He carried the magnum around with him 
everywhere, though the others didn’t know. It was kind of hypocritical for him to 
bitch at Yosuke about bringing weapons into Junes when he did it every single day; 
but he didn’t really care. Teddie had proven himself to be a little more than 


unreliable with things he didn’t understand. The gun was one of them. He wasn’t 
going to risk leaving even an empty magnum with Teddie. Knowing him, he’d find a 
replacement for the bullets and still manage to shoot his brains out. Or whatever 
the hell Teddie had. May rubbed her forehead with slight annoyance. 


“How do you ‘accidentally’ bring a weapon into a store!?” Maya questioned after a 
moment. Especially big ass knives like Yosuke’s. Yosuke raised his finger, as though 
trying to counter the point Maya had made, but failing to actually come up WITH a 
counterpoint. He eventually hung his head in defeat, letting out a huff of failure. She 
probably thought he was an idiot now too; just like the others. God dammit Justin... 
God. Fucking. Dammit. 


“Welcome! We've got shaved ice here, with all your favorite flavors! Cheer on the 
heroes while enjoying a tasty snack of frosty shaved ice!” Chie shouted from her 
post, a wide grin on her face. She seemed enthusiastic about her job at the very 
least. After a moment though, her smile turned into a frown, a tired expression on 
her face. Her throat was hurting from shouting so much and it was hot as fuck out. 
She should have never agreed to this. “...Ugh, it's so hot today!” Chie shouted after 
a moment, leaning up against a nearby pillar. Justin soon followed her lead, leaning 
up against her. 


“One shaved ice please.” Justin mocked her, before getting an elbow right to his rib. 
Apparantly it was hot enough that it was painful to stand there and shout, but not 
hot enough that Chie couldn’t bust Justin’s literal balls for busting her figurative 
ones. Well, she may not have got him in the balls, but his ribs were getting awfully 
sore from getting smacked there on a regular basis. 


August 19, 2011 


“Welcome, everyone! Beat the heat and eat some meat! Yakikiku! Grilled steak! 
Pork ginger! Chow down and restore the energy the brutal summer days have taken 
for you! Try our tender, delicious beef!” Chie continued to cry through the air, trying 
to attract customers. It was nearing the end of the group’s time working at Junes; 
and Justin couldn’t have been happier. The pay was worth it though, as Yosuke 
passed out everyone’s paycheck. 40,000 yen for Justin and Maya respectively. This 
was absolutely perfect; All money that could be used to do stuff OTHER than pay 
the bills. Justin would have suggested going shopping if Yosuke hadn’t already 
beaten him to the punch. It was still a little strange getting used to Maya’s new 
look. It looked good on her, don’t get him wrong; it was just... Kind of ironic. 


“Man, Teddie is really dedicated, isn't he? I'm melting in this short-sleeved shirt, 
and he's wearing that huge costume. AND he's standing in front of the griddle. How 


does he do it...?” Yosuke mused allowed, turning away from his two employees to 
stare at Teddie in the distance. Chie had apparently given up on being the crier and 
decided to take a break, coming over to where Justin and Maya were sitting to take 
a breather. “Hey, tomorrow's the Summer Festival, remember? Meet us at the 
shrine tomorrow night, okay?” Yosuke ordered the two. Maya and Justin just stared 
at each other with a stare that suggested the two were clueless. It took a moment 
for Justin to really remember what was going on. 


“Oh; oh right you mentioned it at the party.” Justin mused allowed. Maya just 
continued to stare at Justin like he was nuts. Seemed Maya had forgotten she had 
fallen asleep again towards the end of the party; which was about when Yosuke had 
brought the topic up. “You were out cold when he mentioned it.” Justin swiftly 
explained to Maya. She made a slight ‘ah’ sound as she nodded her head. She still 
had no idea what a summer festival was, but she supposed it would find out 
eventually. 


“Oh yeah, that’s right.” Chie spoke up, just having been reminded of the festival 
herself. “Oh | still haven’t started getting ready for that yet...” She mused allowed; 
she still had to get some yukata. All the girls had decided they were going to 
surprise the guys with it. Not that they weren’t supposed to wear them anyway, it 
was sort of a tradition, but you know... Shut up, the plan would work. “Oh Maya, are 
you all ready for the Summer Festival?” Maya gave her a funny look. 


“Get ready?” 


“Uh... Summer Festival isn’t a thing in America.” Justin calmly explained. Chie and 
Yosuke looked at him like he had just grown devil horns. Not a thing in America? 
What in the hell is wrong with those people? Chie scratched the side of her head. 
This was going to be a problem if Maya had no idea what was going on. Especially 
since she probably didn’t have yukata, nor knew how to wear it. Not that it really 
mattered since Chie had to get hers today... Maybe she could take Maya along 
while Chie tried to organize everything. 


“Well... Uh... I still have to get some stuff too... Tag along, we can get everything 
you need in the process.” Chie declared, standing up. Maya seemed a little 
confused, though much more bewildered when Chie grabbed her by the wrist and 
started dragging her way. 


“Wha- hey!” She shouted trying to break free of Chie’s grasp. It wasn’t much use 
though; she was going to be part of this whether she like it or not. Justin and Yosuke 
just stared in the distance where the two figures slowly rounded the corner, very 
much confused as to what was going on. Neither of them really understood what 
the hell those two could possibly be preparing for. 


“Women, eh?” Yosuke remarked after a while. 


“What a piece of work woman is.” 


